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LOVEMORE. 
SONG. 
ISTANT hope, with doubt ſurrounded, 


- Faintly warms the anxious heart: 
Baulk'd, we ſorrow not confounded 
Other wiſhes heal the ſmart. 
But ſecured the long-ſought bleſſing 


Surely when we think our own; 


Deluded, rage our Soul poſſeſſing, > 
Heaves the big figh, and fwells the heart-felt 
- groan. 


xj LUCY 


4 A CURE for DOTAGE. 
LUCY: 


Lucy. Poor ſoul! 'tis in a bad way then. 

Lovem. Ah, my little Lucy, what news do you 
bring to comfort me? Howdoes my Emily? May 
I hope to be bleſt with a ſight of my angel? Does 
ſhe ſtill 

Lucy. Hold, hold, Mr. Lovemore ; fewer 

queſtions at a time Beſides you might have 
beſtowed a little civility on me; it would not 
have been thrown away, I aſſure you, | 

Lovem. Dear Lucy, excuſe me; you know 
my ſituation muſt of courſe allow my impatience. 
Lucy. Why'tis alittle derangee juſt now, that's 
the truth. 0 
TLovem. Allow'd by my Emily's fat her to eon- | 
ſider her as ſurely mine, when I left England | 
to join the army, nothing but that call of honour 
prevented our union; and no 

Lucy. Vou find your friend dead; and your 
miſtreſs, by his whimſical will, wholly in the 
power of her guardian, who has declared againſt 
you. © 1 | | 

Lovem. He even refuſes to liſten to my pre- 
tenſions ! | | 

Lucy. You muſt underſtand you have a,rival, 
| ſir ! gt 
j .*  Lovem. A rival !——Confuſjon ! — | 

Lucy. Ay, and a. very formidable one too; 
who is ſure of Mr. Richlands beſt intereſt. 
-» Lovem. Quick—name him. 
Lucy. It is—I vow I ſcarce dare venture to 
tell you — 
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A CURE for DOT AGE. 5 


Lovem. This inftant ! 

Lucy. In ſhort, *tis Mr. Richland himſelf, 

Lovem. Richland ! ridiculous ! 

Lacy. "Tis very true tho'; and I'm afraid 
you'll find it very troubleſome too, if I don't 
aſſiſt you. 

Lovem. My dear Lucy but cannot you in- 
troduce me to my Emily? | 

Lucy. I will go to her this inſtant ; and as the 
old fellow is not yet up, you will have half an 
hour to yourſelves, while he ſtudies the luck of 
the day by the diſpoſition of his garters. He is 
certainly one of the firangeſt——— — 

Lovem, Oh, never mind, my good girl, what 
he is juſt now——Fly to my chatmer 

Lacy. Lord, fir, 7 not in love if you are; 
mere walking will do for me. 


SONG. 


Lucy. Do you think that I ſtill 
Shall fly at your will ha 
When my tongue you would ftrive to reſtrain; 
Let my prattle go on 
You'll find when Pve done 
Of my zeal you've no cauſe to complain. 
A bargain we'llſtrike he” 
Each ſhall have what they like, 
And neither the other to Baulk, 
Til your wiſhes aſſiſt; 
You as long as I liſt 
Shall let me continue to talk. 
K EMILY. 


4 A CURE for DOTAGE. 
EMILY, LOVEMORE. 


Lovem. My Emily! 
Emily. Mr. Lovemore your ſervant. 
Lovem. Your moſt obedient, madam! 
Emily. Any commands with me, ſir 
You ſeem diſcompoſed | 
Lovem. O Emily! what am TI to think? Is 
this the reception I am to meet with after ſuch 
an abſence ? 
Emily. Why, what ſort of reception did your 
lively imagination expect? * 
Lovem. Not ſuch as I have received, I aſſure 
you, madam. 5 IM | 
Emily. Lovemore, is not this an immenſe 
pretty fleeve-knot ? : WD 
* Lovem, This levity, Miſs Godfrey, is rather 
ill-timed : if you retain any of thoſe ſentiments 
for me you once avowed, you would 
Emily. What a Cynic !—W ould you have me 
break my heart for a few difficulties ?!——Oh! 
I doat on oppoſition in theſe matters: an amour 
is nothing without it. 9 75 o 


_@ 0: 


Emily. - Love his empire o'er the ming 
Supports unrivall'd, unconfin d: 

8's | Divided ſway he ſcorns to hold, 

1 Nor deigns to ſhare his pow 'r with gold. 
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A CURE for DOTAGE. 5 


His gentle bands in vain to break 
Palſy' d age and avarice ſeek ; 
All their efforts ſtill in vain, _ 
Faſter bind the pleaſing chain. 


Lovem., My deareſt Emily 
LUCY. 


Lucy. Away, away, turtles? This is no time 
for rapture. The old Don will be with you in- 
ſtantly. 

Lovem. Let him come; Pll aſſert my right, 
and free my lovely girl from ſuch a thraldom. 

Lucy. And by ſo wiſe an attempt ſet him on 
his guard, and looſe every better hope, which 
time and contrivance may produce. 

Emily. Indeed Mr. Lovemore, you had better 
leave me now. Truſt to my affection 

Lucy. Truſt to my invention — which has 
already prepared a plan that cannot fail of obtain- 
ing your deſires. f 


Lovem. Quick, unfold, my dest Lucy! 


Lucy. In the firſt place then, you muſt—— 


leave us this inſtant. 

Lovem. Nay, but Lu 

Lucy Not another ſ{yllable——PH be with 
you preſently, and acquaint you with particulars : 
mean time ſigh out a tender adieu there, and be- 

one. | 

r Lovem. And muſt L leave you, my Emily! 
ae © 4 wt 
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'6 A CURE for DOTAGE. 
DUET. 


Lovem. Since I muſt go, farewell, my love ! 

Emily. Adieu! dear youth! depart. 

Both. No abſence ſhall my truth remove 
Or change my conſtant heart. 
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Lucy. What a 0 is this old fellow here, to 
with to part fuch a couple that he ſhould 
venture to think of nineteen for a wife, at three- 
ſcore. Such a wretch is not only vicious himſelf, 
but enough to make half the world fo. 


SONG. 


1 hate an old am'rous fool, 
Who bending under life's decay, 
Yet ſeeks a ſeat in Cupid's ſchool, 
And debts contracts he ne'er can pay? 
Inſol vent ſuch muſt ever prove 
Alike to reaſon and to love, f 
By dotage thus to madneſs drove, I 
With quivering knees, with tottering gait, 1 
Tho' bowed with age, yet boyiſh their prate. x 
They ogle and ſtare at whoever they meet, : 
And leer ſo offenſive it ſhocks one to ſee't. 


Ha, he's here I vow——1ow for a trial of 
{kill with the old cutt- he feems wonderfully 
J... DCs ol. 
Richland, What can it mean ?——no good, 
I'm ſure it was the left Pm ſtrangely un- 
- fortunate, 


Lucy. 
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A CURE for DOTAGE. 5 
Good 
Oh, Lucy! 


Lucy. I'II venture to interrupt him 
morning to you, fir. 

Richland. Ha! who's that? 
unlucky again ! 

Lucy. What's the matter, fir ? 

Richland. The matter why you're an old 
maid, ant you? I never have any luck that 
dav, when the firſt perſon 1 meet is an old maid. 

Lucy. O fir, don't let that diſturb your medita- 
tions; ] dare ſay they were beſtowed on my lady. 

Richland. Troth, and fo they were, Mrs. Lucy. 

Lvcy. I knew it, and I come to acquaint you 
how you may give a proſperous turn to every 
day's luck for a month to come. 

Richlend Ay, ay, well, come, let's hear 
like your beginning vaſtly Proſperous 
ay, tis a good word. and has a chearful accent. 

Lucy. Yon muſt know then——for all you 
reproach'd me juſt now with being an old maid. 

Richl, Ah! well, well, you'r re not a 
raid then. 1 ſuppoſe. 
. Bow, fir; do you doubt my virtue? 

Jo, no, tell you, but 


Ly, Td have you to know, ſir, there is never 


gin the county 
Richi Oh, I have no doubt ad ſwear 
for you : your very face 1s your ſecurity. 


Lt cy. My face 
with my face? 


Richl. Oons, I can't be wrong on both ſides, 


ſure 


Lucy. My face indeed ! 
Richl, Pthaw ! 


SONG, 


why what's the matter 
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8 A CURE for DOTAGE. 
SONG. 


Would you tell me a ſtory, goon ; 

Nor leave it when once you've begun. | 
Impatient I wait, 
While idly you prate 

On matters which no way to buſineſs relate, 


Nor have hope you will ever have done. 


Well then, to make ſhort of my tale, 
there 15 juſt arrived in the village, a moſt extra- 
ordinary cunning man. 

. "Richl. Well. | 
Lucy. Go to him immediately, and conſult 
him how to carry on your ſuit to my lady; he can 
tell you your Jucky days you know. - 

Richl. Adad! adad, my little Lucy, you are 
ſo kind—there's ſixpence, to buy you a top-knot. 

Lucy. O no, fir, I muſt, beg to be excuſed ; 
I'm not mercenary. 
 Richl. Nay, you ſhall take it; I inſiſt on it 

you will—Well I won't oreſs you farther ; 

bots declare Lam infinitely obliged to you. 

Lucy. Shall I go firſt and prepare him? 

Richl. Do, Lucy ; I will follow you imme- 
5 ; yet profeſs I don t * like this buſi- 


Why ſo, fir? 
Kichi Why I dreamt this morning 
Lucy. Pſhaw, never mind dreams; if you 
don't take me now I'm in the humour, I won't 


o at all, 
* Richi. 


4 hy * 
SY . 


Nic fil. My heart hath ſutpriz d; 


A. 2. Quick, quick lets hence away—but oh | 
Lucy. Ha, ha, 


Lucy. ee SE LESS e 


A CURE for DOTAGE. 6 
Richl. Well, if it muſt be fo—— 
DUET. 


Nich. Each good omen ſtill attend me; 


Every better ſtar befriend me, 
While I ſeek the means to prove, 
To gain my little Emmy; s love. 
Lucy. Her cath beſides you'll ſafely pocket. 
Riel. Get you gone, you little block head: 
* Her eyes 
Lucy. - - - and her pelt, 
More dear than herſelf, 


Lucy. ——- === === nay your fu 
would have won. 
Richl. This love makes me younger; 
I'm brisker, I'm ſtronger. 
Lucy. You'd need, yet I fear ſhould ſhe yield you're 
undone. 


Richi. Should I fail in my ſuit, I am ſurely undone. 


This dev'liſh haſte has kill'd my toe. 


I cannot check my laughter, 
Good bye t'ye, ſir !- ow'll hobble after. 


Both. Pain ftill closely follows pleaſure, 
Hence this miſchief came about. - 

Richl. My joy would now be paſt all meaſure, 

Both, But'tis allay'd by - - « - - - - - gout. i 
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EO TORY | Giſcuiſed 6 as a Doclor, 
RICHLAND, LUCY. 


Lucy to HIS, Ge; f is the learned gentleman... : 
eh. Richl. I profeſs J am quite eG 
[cough] Is this the doctor? | 
Lucy. It is, * L 
Rich, Lam ſq fatigue 
moſt obſequ n hs] 
Lovem, Will you repoſe yourſelf, fir? 
[Richland fits. 
bo Lucy. 11 ſhall certainly exert.my beſt {kill to 
crve the „ 


Reverend ſir, your 
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Lucy. 
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A CURE for DOTAGE. 11 

-* Lacy. I have not the leaſt doubt of it. 
SONG. 

The ſtory goes, a female ſage 


Once on a time 
To youthful prime 
Reſtor d an hero bow'd with age: 
No girl fo young 
But ſtout and ſtrong, 
The briſk fourſcore might well engage. 
From your profound unerring {kill | 
A harder taſk 
We humbly aſk ; 
To guide a gay young virgin's will; 
To make her love | 
- Obedient move 
Tow'rds him, unchang d and feeble ſtill, 
[Exil. 
Lovem. Well, 01 how do ou find ers * 
Richl. Ha! Oh, I am quite hearty, 
thank ye nd beg pardon, doctor! but I 
was taken up with the idea of my little lambkin, 
Lovers, you know muſt be a. 
Lovem. Oh, fir, am not unacquainted with 
your ſituation 
Richl. Indeed ! Well that's much! 
Lovem. Oh, nothing at all, ſir why I can 
tell you the whole hiſtory of your amour. 
Richl. Sure! 
Lovem. At this inſtant you are doubting whe- 


' ther you had not better give up your pretenſions 
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2 A CURE for DO TAGE. 


to a young fellow, her ſormer lover, for a valua- 
ble conſideration; and as you deſpair of ſucceſs 
yourſelf, make him buy her, with a moiety of her 
portion. 

Richl. I reverence your ſkill exceedingly, ſir ! 
but, doctor, could you not excite in that 
cruel girl a mutual flame ? 

Lovem. Nothing more eaſy 
already done it. 

Richl. Have you really ? 

 Lovem. Poſitively. 

Kichl. My dear friend, I _ infinitely obliged 
to you——Ay ! your very aſpect beſpeaks good 
fortune : 1 foreſaw a happy Abe, the moment I 
had ſight of you. 

Lovem. Your moſt obedient, fir. 

Rich. But doctor, my dear a 
I'm ſo tranſported—— _ 


SONG. 


My y joy ſweetly fringing - 
Such happineſs bringing os 
| 1 ſcarce can my rapture 
While thus beyond meaſure - 
Abounding | in pleaſure 
. ous: makes it almoſt a pain. 
i. Old and ugly, no, no, 
It cannot be ſo; 
Ods bobs, I'm become 
| Briſk, handſome and young, 
Who'd have thought I i ſoon could i 


alter 'd m ſong ! 
wh Riel 


nay, I have 


—'o0ns 


A CURE for DOTAGE. 


Richl. And will this impreſſion remain? 
Lovem. Y ou need not doubt it. 


Richl.” Now, fir, if you would grant me ano- 


ther favour. | 

Lovem. What is that, fir ? 

Richl. To keep this buſineſs an entire ſecret : 
let me enjoy the full credit of ſuch a conqueſt. 

Lovem. With all my heart; you will allow 
accordingly in the conſideration. | 

Richl. Conſideration ! 

Lovem. Ay, for ſo important a ſerviceyou can- 
not think of preſenting me with leſs than fifty 

ieces. (IIS 6 
; Richl. Why, if I was ſure the young lady's 
affection would hold, & I 
Lovem. *Tis not in the power of man to 
_:- 5 7799275 | a 

Richl. Hum—Your's is a wonderful ſcience.— 
As you have ſo great an influence over Miſs 
Godfrey, I dare ſay you can exert the ſame on me. 

Lovem. Doubtleſs——but, fir — 

Richl. The inſtant 1 find myſelf diſpoſed to 
comply with your demand, I ſhall moſt certainly 
F 7 70T 

Lovem, Fairly caught, by Jupiter. Well, ſir, 


Jam content 


. 


- 


Richi. And fo am I. But could younot 
give me a hint of the means by which you ae- 
quire ſuch ſurprizing (kill? 


| Loven. Very readily, it, 


8 ON d. 
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S ON G. 


Some think in the ſtars we are able 
Paſt, preſent, and future to read : 
Some think, from white wand, orgownſab 
The whole art and myit'ry proceed, 
But they know not the plan 
Of a true ng man. 


When fortune will rude be or civil, 
Some think we by magic are told; 
And ſome that we deal with the Devil, 
To whom we've our carcaſſes ſold; 

But that's not the plan 
Of a true nine 


But when folks have been at our dwell ing, 
Andto us have their ſecrets betray'd, 
 Weforhearingtheirtale—— andthentelling, 
Are ſure to be very well paid. 
And this is the plan 
Of a true cunning- man. 


Rec Is that your plan ? and have you Y VIE 
makmg a fool of me all this while? 
Lovem, By no means, fir. 
:  Richl:. Hey day! Why 1 a t know what 
to make of you? 
Loven. Vou ſeem, fir, to enjoy a lucid inter- 
val: let me adviſe you to keep yourſelf calm 
_ 0 A lucid — 20s 3 * calm! 
* oven, 


. i 
+ i. We 4 


9 


A CURE for DOTAGE. 15 


Lovem. It is a rule, whenever we receive a new 
patient, to humour his converſation, that we 
may come to the ſource of his malady. 

Richl. How ! 

Lovem. Now, fir, if no outrageous fit ſhould 
come on, I am not without hopes that a month' $ 
confinement 

Richl. Hah ! what's all this? 

a Lovem. Copious Phlebotomy, and a Jpare 
iet? 

Richl. S death, what are you talking of ! 

Lovem. May let you right again; without 
having recourſe to diſagreeable | op | 

Richl. 1 do not intend to give you any trouble, 
fir, 

Lovem. You will lake to =_Y into the next 
room, fir ; we will begin immediately, if you 
pleaſe, with | F 

Richl. That jade Lucy I knew ſome 
miſchief was about to befall me— 


Lovem. Y ou ſhall be treated with every civ ility 


ſuitable. 
Richi. Spare your trouble, Ibeſeech * friend. 


SONG. 


Sure you're dreaming 
Or are teeming 
With ſome idle 1 cheat: 
Vet all your 
1s fruitleſs pain. 


Soon von- arts 1 ſhall defeat. 


What's 
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16 A'CURE for DOTAGE: 


What's, your meaning 
's paſt explaining, 


Neither do L know or bare; 
For to your coſt, 


Your labour” 8 I 3 
And you remzin juſt as qu were. 
- (Rich, going. 


Lovem. Nay if you di un y. Now, 


fir, 1 hope owl behave a little more orderly. 


Richl. ell, ſir, you ſhall-ſoaart for this. 
Lovem. V our ſituation required this meaſure; 
your caſt was n deſperate. 


Emily and Lucy. 


219 112 Vs 131 A 
Here, og is this unh unbappy: x man. 
oor «this ynbay who, to 


ule at 12 
* think he had loſt his n . 


1 
— - - — 


Rick I am not mad tell. y Jam not _ 
Do, my dear Emily, unbolt the door, and let me 
out: FI teach this | ellow to 

Emily. How ſenfibly he talks! 

Rickl. Zounds-yori'lt make me mad amongſt 
you, if you 17 me Rieno-mmain ona 1 

i e lis 9 9 QUAR-< 


A CURE for DOTAGE. 
QUARTETTO. 
Richl. Rage and ſhame my boſom tearing, 
Reaſon ſoon will leave her ſeat; 
Trick'd, inſulted; — tis paſt bearing. 


Lovem. Wholſome phyſic's ſeldom feet! 
Emily. Alas, poor guardee who'd ha' thought 
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it!. 
Richi. 1 am not mad. 

Lucy to Emily - - - - O, never doubt it! 
N Vengeance with my ſenſes loſing, 
x You'll eſcape, if thus I rage; 

I'll be patient. | 
Lucy, -- - - - - There's no chuſing: 
Patience ſuits your preſent cage. : 
Emily. Oh fate perverſe! f 
an Oh ſtate accurſt! | 
Unhappy day 
For him, for me! 
Thus confin'd in diſmal cell, ; 
Midſt ſtraw and cobwebs thus to dwell. 
Poor guardee ! 
Richl.. Ope* the door, my dear, and right me. 
Lovem. Don't go too near. 

Emily, - - - = = = - = He ſhall not bite me. 
Richl. Vixen, away! you're worſe than either! 
Sure yoir're all combin'd together. 

Vengeance fires me! 
Rage inſpires me ! 
Reaſon ſoon will leave her ſeat 


Fm. Luc. Loven. Wholeſome phy ſic's ſeldom 


1 weet. 
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D Richi. 
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Richl. What can I do ! how eſcape ! 


Lovem. He recovers again. 

Lucy., Let me catch.that moment to convince 
him I „Ker proved myſelf his beſt friend. 

Rich. My traitreſs! but I'll 

Emily. Patience, I beſeech you. 

Lovem. Nay he ſhall be patient, before he is 


relealed from 1 rack he is. 


Richl. Any thing! I agree to any thing, rather 
than remain here 


Lucy. Enough. 
They let him out; Lovemore diſcovers himſe If; they 
all 18 

Richl,, How! am I cheated — laugh'd at ? 

Tas No, fir; you will now, I am ſure, 
act like a man of baſe: you were then only in 
danger of being laughed at, when you were tak- 
ing pains to cheat yourſelf. 

Emily. Good guardee, be calm; you Wabern 
to rejoice at your double eſcape. | 


SONG. 


Tho your Hopes have been croſt, 
And a wife you have loſt 

Your ſenſes and freedom you've gain'd ; 
When 'tis twenty to ten, 
'You'd had either again” 

If your wiſhes you 'd hapleſs obtain' d. 


Richl. Well! you have outwitted me, and I 


forgive you. But how many are there among 


mankind 


4 : 
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Cable light; 
e teſt, would 


mankind, whoappear inthe moſtr 
yet, were their actions brought tot 
be found as lunatic as myſelf. ; 


SONG. 


Richl. With curious eye ſurvey mankind, 
Like me the maſs you'll ſurely find ; 
By various fancies ſtill miſled, 
On folly's verge they ceaſleſs tread ; 
The abſent” with they ever chuſe, 
The preſent good abſurd refule ; 
Such folks, ſurvey'd with reaſon's eye, 
Muſt ſure appear as mad as I. 


Lucy. See yon briſk youth! on either arm 


He leads a nymph might dotage warm. 
For theſe he quits his longing wife ; 

To theſe devotes each hour of life. 
Withdraw the veil, the nymphs you'll find 
In perſon loathſome, baſe in mind : 

'The vell withdraw, let wiſdom rule, 
And, if not mad, the man's a fool. 


 Lovem. See him, by fortune greatly bleſt, 
Of wealth, of rank, of fame poſſeſt; 
That rank degrade, that bliſs forego, 
And, naught to gain, riſk every woe: 
While baneful Gaming's eager hand 
Unnerves his mind, and ſteals his land. 
No ſuit for ſcandal do I fear, 
W hile ſuch I boldly mad declare. 


Emily. 
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. While beaus like brother monkeys chat, 
And belles prefer their idle prate; 
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While ſhame from female cheeks is flown, 
And Faſhion ſtamps each vice her own: 


While {ſuch abſurdities we find, 


While ſuch purſuits divide mankind, 


You'll own, nor think me much too free, 
There's many here as mad as he. 
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